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MRS. BESANT AND MY FAMILY

Such a flood of memory overpowers me as 1 write about
Mrs. Besant that S fear I have been constantly and uncon-
nectediy hopping to and fro between the years 1897 and
1911, and not following the sequence of events at all. I
think it is time that I took up the threads again from the
beginning and traced various events in their chronological
order, if that is possible in a study like this. I do not know
exactly how the dose associations of Mrs. Besant with my
family began. My father has often told us of his first
meeting with Mrs. Besant. He was posted as a magistrate
at Allahabad at the time, and Mrs. Besant had come to the
town. He had gone to receive her. They must have taken
to each other almost at once,104 for before long, my father
resigned his Government servicem and Joined Mrs. Besant
in her work for the Central Hindu College and The
Theosophical Society. My father is not an emotional person
by any means and it takes a long time for him to thaw,
For a great philosopher as he undoubtedly is, he is a very
calculating individual, and painfully weighs the pros and cons
of everything before he decides upon his line of activity. No
one can deceive or exploit or take any advantage of my
father, and he deceives or exploits no one either. Some
persons, I believe, suspect he is hard, harsh and unsympa-
thetic. He is certainly always wrapped up in his own
thoughts and is mainly concerned with his own work and
affairs. He has little patience with those who come to
waste his time out of idle curiosity or take any advantage
of his position in an improper way. Not only is he the